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Fairest Lord Jesus
Great is thy faithfulness, O God my Father, 
There is no shadow of turning with thee; 
Thou changest not, thy compassions they fail not; 
As thou hast been, thou forever wilt be.

CHORUS
Great is thy faithfulness! Great is thy faithfulness! 
Morning by morning new mercies I see; 
All I have needed thy hand hath provided
Great is thy faithfulness, Lord, unto me!

Summer and winter, and springtime and harvest, 
Sun, moon and stars in their courses above, 
Join with all nature in manifold witness 
To thy great faithfulness, mercy and love.
(Chorus)
Pardon for sin and a peace that endureth, 
Thy own dear presence to cheer and to guide; 
Strength for today and bright hope for tomorrow, 
Blessings all mine, with ten thousand beside!
(Chorus)
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GATHERING SONG
All Creatures of Our God and King

      All creatures of our God and King
Lift up your voice and with us sing
Oh, praise Him! Alleluia!
Thou burning sun with golden beam
Thou silver moon with softer gleam
Oh, praise Him! Oh, praise Him!
Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia!

Thou rushing wind that art so strong
Ye clouds that sail in heav'n along
Oh, praise Him! Alleluia!
Thou rising moon in praise rejoice
Ye lights of evening find a voice
Oh, praise Him! Oh, praise Him!
Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia!

Let all things their creator bless
And worship Him in humbleness
Oh, praise Him! Alleluia!
Praise, praise the Father praise the Son
And praise the Spirit three in one
Oh, praise Him! Oh, praise Him!
Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia!



WELCOME
Brian Coon

My Hope is Built on Nothing Less
        My hope is built on nothing less

Than Jesus' blood and righteousness.

I dare not trust the sweetest frame,

But wholly lean on Jesus' name.

On Christ, the solid Rock, I stand

All other ground is sinking sand;

All other ground is sinking sand.

When darkness veils His lovely face,

I rest on His unchanging grace.

In every high and stormy gale

My anchor holds within the veil.

On Christ, the solid Rock, I stand

All other ground is sinking sand;

All other ground is sinking sand.

His oath, His covenant, His blood

Support me in the whelming flood.

When all around my soul gives way,

He then is all my Hope and Stay.

On Christ, the solid Rock, I stand

All other ground is sinking sand;

All other ground is sinking sand.

When He shall come with trumpet sound,

Oh, may I then in Him be found.

Clothed in His righteousness alone,

Faultless to stand before the throne!

On Christ, the solid Rock, I stand

All other ground is sinking sand;

All other ground is sinking sand

It Is Well With My Soul
When peace like a river, attendeth my way,
When sorrows like sea billows roll;
Whatever my lot, Thou hast taught me to say,
It is well, it is well, with my soul.

CHORUS:
It is well, with my soul.
It is well, it is well, with my soul!

Though Satan should buffet, though trials should come,
Let this blest assurance control;
That Christ has regarded my helpless estate,
And hath shed His own blood for my soul.
(Chorus)
My sin, oh, the bliss of this glorious thought!
My sin, not in part but the whole;
Is nailed to the cross, and I bear it no more,
Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, O my soul!
(Chorus)
And Lord, haste the day when my faith shall be sight,
The clouds be rolled back as a scroll;
The trump shall resound, and the Lord shall descend,
Even so, it is well with my soul!
(Chorus)

I Surrender All
All to Jesus I surrender, All to Him I freely give.
I will ever love and trust Him, In His presence daily live.

CHORUS:
I surrender all, I surrender all.
All to Thee, my blessed Savior,
I surrender all.

All to Jesus I surrender, Humbly at His feet I bow.
Worldly pleasures all forsaken, Take me, Jesus, take me now.
(Chorus)
All to Jesus I surrender, Lord, I give myself to Thee.
Fill me with Thy love and power, Let Thy blessing fall on me.
(Chorus)
All to Jesus I surrender, Now I feel the sacred flame.
Oh, the joy of full salvation! Glory, glory, to His Name!
(Chorus)

SCRIPTURE: John 20:19, 20
Heather Whitney


